FORBIDDEN JOURNEY
desirable or undesirable a Times correspondent might be
considered here.
Igoroffwas afraid of microbes and gave me details showing
how anti-hygienic food and life generally were in Kashgar.
But after a little while I was unable to follow what he was
saying, for Liu Pin and Hsu would keep on pestering me
with pathetic messages for the League of Nations.
"The League of Nations must realize how much Sinkiang
needs to be helped . . .**
"But helped how? Against whom?" I asked.
"Just helped . . ."
In raucous and martial Chinese Liu Pin began the speech-
making. He stopped at the end of each sentence and one
heard the English, Russian and Turki translations of what
he had said being uttered simultaneously by the interpreters.
Liu addressed the most superlative compliments to the Soviet
aeroplanes—the symbols of human solidarity. Then it was
Geneva's turn. Geneva was the greatest city in the world—
because of the League of Nations. And then The Times got
its word. It was the best of all newspapers. Liu Pin did not
carry his drink very well and he knew it. He was very
pleased with himself, laughed at his own jokes and ended by
remarking that he was afraid he might be repeating himself,
since he did not know what he was saying, and sat down.
The Consuls responded in turn. Colonel Thomson-Glover
observed dryly that the Soviet aeroplanes, which no doubt
had been delayed while the serum was being fabricated, had
been so kind as to arrive only two days before the special
couriers from Gilgit in order to show that Moscow would not
be alone in saving Kashgaria against a possible epidemic.
In the passage a Turki orchestra was playing dance music.
And suddenly there was Liu Pin, the most comical of Chinese
generals, performing a solo dance, his revolver swinging
against his military breeches. Peter played a trick on me by
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